Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



HARVARD COLLEGE 
LIBRARY 




THE BEQUEST OF 
EVERT JANSEN WENDELL 

CLASS OF 1881 

OF NEW YORK 



'In Great Britain onTyT 



^^C. 



FRENCH'S ACTING EDITION 

(Ut* LACY-B). 



A LOVE TEST. 



WaA.ll VKl PiKtiCH, SAMUEL FRENCH & £0K, 



Vl-l, NaSSAJ 6TBEEr. 



BD, 8TB.IND. 



:>iiE,TbcCmtC*l 
I, ChotptUH. 



BIRMl»aSAX^ 



t. Lnfn, EuucI 
tPOOl- 



BZTOUTIE-OK-T 

POBTBKOVTB- 

Hu HKuirg It Uu.. W. Mltk « 
SDKX&T- 

OALCDTTA— 






k h CO. 



iraw DjaoEiFTivE cATiLiianE best post feee. 
NO -IXCHASTGKn. 



PaymeutMUti; 



r 



THE 



O V E TEST. 



I. 

r 



f 



«; 



91 ComeSiettat 



IN ONE ACT. 



*■ .- 



f' 






BT 

rWALTER LISLE, Esq., 

Author of "Position.^' 



Lovdon: 
UEL FRENCH, 



New York: 
SAMUEL FRENCH & SOX, 

rUBLlBHEB, PUBLISHERR, 

9, STRAND. i 122, NASSAU STREET. 



I M 'l 'i^ A. I ^ 



LOVE TEST. 

First performed at the Gaiety Theatre^ on Saturday, 

June 22ndj 1873. 



CAPTAIN BEAUMONT (a Naval 

CaptaiUf about 40 years of age) ... Mr. George Temple. 

MRS. LESLIE (a rich Widow) Miss Fanny Whitehead. 



SCENE.^Apartment in Krs. Leslie's House at 

Portsmouth. 



MODERN COSTUMES. 



HARVARD COLLEGE LIBRACy 
FRORA 
f THE BE<}UE8T OF 
ffVERT JANSEH VIEHOfcU 



THE LOVE TEST. 



. — An elegant handsomely Jurmshed Boom in Mrs. Leslie^ a 
home. Fire-^lace with gUt loohing-gkus above, B. ; dock 
on mantelpiece; centre arch opening on to balcony, c; a 
UtUe v)ork table and eofa, L.; arm-ckaire and table, B. ; doors 
iLandu 

Servamt discovered placing a lamp on mantelpiece cw 

curtain rises. 

Enter Mrs. Leslie, s. 

Mrs. Leslie, (in evening dress) The Captain not here yet V 
toSsBVAirr) Bring some refreshment, as I expect Captain 
fieaamont here every minute. The visitors will arrive about 
Hme o'clock, so if yon light up the rooms by ei^ht it will do, 
•ad 1 will come then and see if everything is as it should be. 
Tea can go now. 

Exit Servant, b. 

Mrs. L. a ball, what a bore ! a year or two ago I should 
■ot have said so, but I am getting old, and if I intend to 
marry, it is high time to decide. Marry again I I cannot re- 
toga myself to the thought. I have promised to give the 
Ciptain my positive answer to-night — yes or no. Shall it be 
yet, or sliall it be no? Indeed I do not know which to say. 
AU my life, all my happiness depends on one word — yes 1 
tiiose three terrible letters, {crosses, L. — sitting on sofa) At 
twenty how easy it is to say it ; it means love, hope, liberty ; 
but when one's nearly thirty it has a serious meaning, especially 
tot me, whose first marriage was — ^I shall say no I so much 
tiie worse for the Captain, yet he is very good and amiable in 
liis way, and loves me after a fashion ; but I am resolved not 
lo marry again. I will find some means to 

Captain Beaumont, (without) Why the devil didn't you 
My you couldn't drive ! 

Mrs. L. Ah, here he is; he takes care to announce himself. 

Capt. B. (oiUside) You confounded stupid, you ! Damn it, 
kold your tongue, or I will 
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Enter Captain Beaumont, his dress is the uniform of a Pi 

Captairiy without sword, 

Mrs. L. But, Captain, why this rage ? 

Capt. B. You, Madam ! Pardon me, I beg of you, F 
afraid I swore. 

Mrs. L. Afraid you swore? 

Capt. B. It Is that blockhead John, confound him. 

Mrs. L. {laughingly) Oh yes, yes. 

Capt. B. True, a thousand pardons, I was saying it was th 
blockhead, John. 

Enter Servant, l., with a tray and grog, which he pkMfi 

little table at Jj., by the sofa, 

Mrs. L. {rising) Your servant ? 

Capt. B. An old sailor, who was helmsman on board tl 
'' Invincible." He thought that he could steer a horse like 
ship, but whatever he may be at sea, he's a damned bad pil 
on land, {sits, R.) 

Mrs. L. Calm youtself, and wish me good evening, as tbi 
seems to have slipped your memory. (Captain kisses h 
hand) 

Capt. B. True, I beg pardon ; but if you had been pnt ot 
by such a confounded 

Mrs. L. Oh I oh I do stop swearing for a little while. 

Capt. B. Have I been swearing, then ? 

Mrs. L. I should think so; those awful oaths grate on n 
ears. 
' Capt. B. Curse me, I am very sorry — I ask pardon. 

Mrs. L. What, still I 

Capt. B. How! I swore? 

Mrs. L. {sits) For goodness* sake tell me how yon acquire 
that dreadful habit — you, Captain Beaumont, brother to Loi 
Melcombe, one of the first gentlemen of the land. 

Capt. B. {sits) How could I help it? though brother to 
lord, my father was only a Captain of a man-of-war, he diedi 
Trafalgar like a brave gentleman. 1 only received a sailoi 
education, and was brought up by my grandfather, a regal 
sea-dog. With him I learnt to swear before I did to read, ai 
if he didn't teach me the language of a courtier, damn it, 
was because he didn't know it himself. He made a regal 
sailor of me, in fact a sea monster, and since the age of fourtei 
I have never left the sea, except for very short periods ; b 
now I have eight months' leave, during which time {rises) 
shall forget my first passion, the ocean, near the most adorat 
of women. 

Mrs. L. Ah, now you convict yourself. 
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Capt. B. How so, my pretty skiff? (sits) 
1^ Mrs. L. Why, only a moment ago, you spoke of the poor 
lilor sort of education you had received, and now you are 

fcving the Mediterranean for the shore of Pacific tenderness. 

Capt. B. Egad, that is not convicting myself! Now, if 

)u would only make the voyage there with me, I 

Mrs. L. Captain ! 

Capt. B. You know what you promised me this evening, I 

to know my fate ? Have you well reflected ? 
. Mrs. L. {aside) The critical moment has arrived. 

Capt. B. Well, is it to be my promotion or my passport? 

Mrs. L, {conftised) Well, but there, your grog is getting 
eold. 

Capt. B. Would it make you so unhappy then to sail under 
Captain Beaumont^s command ? 

Mrs. L. I have resolved never to sail again. 
. Capt. B. Hang it ! Why not ? 

Mrs. L. The remembrance of my first voyage will prevent 
oy ever taking a second. 

Capt. B. {amiling) You doubt my love for you then ? 

Mrs. L. Your love ! 

Capt. B. I love you to distraction ! 

Mrs. L. To distract yourself you mean. 

Capt, B. I adore you ? 

Mrs. L. As the earth does the sun, till it sets I 

Capt. B. {rises) Bombard me, madam I What do you 
ttean V 

Mrs. L. {rises) I mean this, that you are true to yourself, 
*nd think that you love me, while you are with me ; but when 
away 

Capt. B. Zounds, near or far; keep me at ever so great a 
distance, I should always love you! 

Mrs. L. Well, now supposing 1 yield to your — {crosses^ L.) 
entreaties — {aside) which I do not intend to do. 

Capt. B. What you yield I 

Mrs. L. And that I marry you I {sits on sofa) 

Capt. B. That you marry me ? Don't torture me, or con- 
(ouJid it, I shall go mad I 

Mrs. L. I said, suppose; you would probably be like my 
it^ husband. (Captain sits) When he was introduced to me, 
16 was a charming voung man, pleasant, amiable, distinguished, 
ritty and clever ; he courted me with a marked and uninter- 
opted assiduity, and took the greatest possible care to please 
lie, and he did so; I married him with the conviction that I 
lad the perfection of husbands ! But, alas, the day I became 
Cn. Leslie, everything changed ; my husband having no 
irther need to disguise his character, sho^^d hko&^l^ ^\\a.t 
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he really waa, a thoroughly selfish man, havin" no though 
care for hia nife. Ab, you ihbd — you men, latn afraid 
are a bad lot I 

Capt. B, Fire and furies, allow bb a little good ; we an 
all alike. 

Mns. L. (atide) Luckily, or you would not stand r 
chance ; (aloud) but I was thinking of you a few mon: 
ago while I was watering the flowers in my garden, I perceiTei 
a beBD.tiful rose gracefully hanging by ita Btem, balanced lir 
the wind, and making the air balmy with a delicious perfumtt 
It Beemed to say, " Huck ine, my freahneee, ray perfurai 
yours ; pluck me, my beauty will make yours still i 
lovely." Look I hardly had I taken it from its branch tha 
perfume had gone, its treshness disappeared, it is dried up am 
withered. 

Capt. B. Zoundal What the devil does this 

Mrs. L. it means that lovers arc like rusen 
bend down gracefully at your feet, water ihem with hops 
but pluck lliem-^never I (she throws rose away) 

Capt, B. {pickijig up Iha rase — riteg) Then the rose ia ■ 

Mrb. L. {rises) You — you will own the comparison I 
flattering. 

Capt. B. (met) Drat it, just like the women, who, A 
moment a man speaks Heriously to them, begin to joka witi 
ilim. 

Mrs L, Just like the men, who wieli every word they ai 
to be believed. 

Capt. B. Bgad 1 it seems to me that my word is as good m 

Mrs. L. In a matter of love the most loyal man does e 

'uple to tell a lie. 

Capt, B. Bombard me, but I think— 

Mhs. L. The unusual effort does you great credit, 

Capt. B. But dash it all {erossea, l.) 

Mrs. L. Calm yourself, and don't storm in that way, y 
frighten me. I was going to say that 1 believe you it 
of making even tha smallest sacrifiee for my aake. 

Capt. li. Confound it, you have never given me a chanc& 

Mr3. L. I never had one to give. 

Capt, B. Egad I you seem determined to construe all ill 
TOrds in a different meaning to what I intended. 

Mrs. L. Any fresh conatruclion must be for the better. 

Capt. B. Zounds! conatructions are sometimes too free. 

Mrs. L. And bo are the people who make tliem. 

Capt. B. Zoundsl I would go through fire and water I 

li, Tbioagh red fire in a atage car, and salt water in 
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Capt. B. No, tliis unseeraly bandying of words ; at least 
put me to the test, that I may show my devotion. 

Mrs. L. You will not ba above proof? 

Capt. B. Never mind as long as I am not below it. 

Hits. L. Useless, I assure you. 

Capt, B. Bombard me — bat jou will send me out of my 
mind. (As paces the stage fi^m R. to L.) 

Mb9. L. T did not know it waa capacious enough to let yoQ 

Capt. B. A thousand rockets, but it is beyond a joke. 

Mrs. L. Now, I always thought a joke beyond it 1 

Capt. B. Thouder and lightning — I really have a great 

Mrs. L, One wouldn't think so from your conversation. 

Capt. B. Confound it— dash it— damn it I 

Mrs. L. {imde) Wh»t an excellent idea. 

Capt. B. Then confound it, you positively refuse to give me 
even a trial, the meanest criminal is not condemned unheard. 

Mrs. L. There will be no fear of that in your case. I con- 
sent to judge you, but take my connsel and don't let the trial 

Capt. B. Zounds, why not, I don't intend to be compromised! 
Mrs, L. Tou will be certain to be committed. 
Capt. B, Gad 1 it will not be for committing myself. Now 
what are your commands, I live but to obey them. 
Mub. L. You say that you love me? 
Capt. B. Founder me, aa madly as ever. 
KIrs. L. True, more madly than sensibly ; then I cannot be 

Capt. B. Confound it, no; ask me things the most improbable i 
and difficult. 

Mrs. L. Take care ! you will probably get yourself into 
difficulties by this, you are saying too much, 

Capt. B. Zounds! I fear nothing, why should I? Command, i 
I entreat, I am longing to obey I 

Mrs. L. Your longing shall be satisfied. Now if you can 
remain one hour, one hour only withoot swearing, I will marry 

Capt. B. (mirpriaed) Without swearing ? 

Mrs. L. Yea, if you can. 

Capt. B. If 1 can— you think that because a little while 
ago there escaped me once or twice by chance — I 

Mks. L. I cannot allow an escape even once. Yon mast 
remain here without breathing or uttering the least oath of any 
kind, small or large. 
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Capt. B. SaprisHI wiilioiit awcsring, wlmt sn idea. 

Mxs. L. I cannot even tulernte an oatli in any foreigs 
language. 

Cait. B. I thought you were goin^ to iiiik me eumethtng 
much more difficult. 

Miis. L. That will satisfy me; I do nut then exact t 
rail eh ? 

Capt, D. Too much. I why ng, it is as easy as ^weui-ing ; aek 
me Honiething else. 

Mhs, L. What, you draw back alrundy? 

Capt. B. Draw back I no, I'm d^ — - 

Mm. L. Hbh!, what did you remark ? 

Caft. B. I faid DO ; 1 do not di-air back. 

Mrs. I,. There U slill time if yuii wiali lo refuee. 

Capt. B. Confound it, refuse, nuverl What, cut myoi 
throat, is it likely? 

Mrs. L. No, I think not ; but mind, witliout swearing. 

Capt. B. Without swearing, 1 swear it. 

Mr3. L. {lavghing) Nu, no, don't do that. My visitors iv 
soon be here, I mast go and aee if ull the arrangements ft 
complete. [goiiig,it.) The moment I come back lliu trial begjns, 
_ Capt. B. Never fear but 1 shall be acquitted of sellieh JOr 
difference by the love tear. 

Mrs. L. {andt—(ii)iag out) I Imve him at last. Ex^^k, 

Capt. B. Without swearing — without swearing. Damn it, 
it's not so easy, Bih 1 it is only for an hour, and 1 love lier 
so. (ffifs on «ofa) Still I should liave wished for something bIm 
damn it I (riees and duoen^, &.) There 1 go, sweariitg agwn, 
Confound it, that's not an oath, yes it is ; dash it, ihU'a 
luiother ; decidedly it is not easy, A little energy, the reward 
is more than equivalent to the sacridce. Ah, perhaps yon 
would like a little romance, Diadam, well ; I will give yon some 
after your own stylu, t will be tender, gallant, and seutimeDtat. 
{going, a.) Oh, my grandfather, shut your eyes I hero »he 
comes. Courage, Beaumont, courage, become worthy of yODT 
HlMg^y brother, and, damn me, don't swear before h " 

^t Mrs. L. Let the trial begin, (iihe goes to appronch her work 
iahUfrom sofa) 

Capt. B. 1 cannot see, 
Mbs, Ij. Perhaps there is not light enough. 
_^ Capt, B. I mean, allow me to have the trouble of moving 
"iB table, (Captain bringi tabic and placei it b, of sofa) 
"Xm. ti. Then you acknowledge it is a trouble ? 
}aft. B, Indeed nut — a pleasure, 1 assure you. 



Enter Mas. Leslie, r. 
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Mrs. L. Thanks, it is. eight o^clock now; at nine,, then, the 
trial will be over. 

Capt. B. At nine yon will be Mrs. Captain Beaumont. 

Mrs. L. That depends oii you ; I shall see if you. teally love 
me. 

Capt. B. {with energy) If I really love you — (calming) If I 
love you- — 

{he tahea chair , L., and sits neat to Mrs. Leslie, by safOf 
is going to speak, hesitates and stops) 

Mrs. L. {after a pause) Well, are you going to say some^ 
thing ? "l^ ou must speak, if you are silent the case cannot be 
tried. 

Capt. B. They say silence is golden. 

Mrs. L. Sometimes it's gilt. 

Capt. B. Not in my case, unless love be guilt, {aside) Now 
to romance a bit. {he yawns) 

Mrs. L. You were telling me 

Capt. B. I — I never opened my mouth I 

Mrs. L. Oh, yes, you did, yon were yawning ; don't let me 
interrupt you, pray go on. 

Capt. B. What a glorious idea yours was. 

Mrs. L. Not at all, you wished for an opponunity to prove 
your love for me. I have given it to you. • 

Capt. B. You are as adorable as you are adored. 

Mrs. L. Then I am not greatly adored ! 

Capt. B. Do you think marriage a joke that yon jest in 
this way ? 

Mrs. L. Oh, no, it's no joke. Seriously, though, I am 
afraid this test will be too severe for you. 

Capt. B. On the contrary, I find it too easy.' What would 
not one give to deserve happiness like this, that I have so 
longed fori 

Mrs. L. You do not express your own thoughts. Captain ! 

Capt. B. Whose else, pray; yes, oh, rival of Venus, I am 
certain to win you. 

Mrs. L. Oh, rival of Neptune, I am certain you'll lose. 

Capt. B. {hesitoting) We'll see then. The ardent flame 
beaming from your lovely eyes and which devours my burning 
heart — inspires me to do anything to — to conquer your match- 
less beauty. 

Mrs. L. The comparison is flattering truly ! 

Capt. B. Comparison to what ? 

Mrs. L. To your ship, you are trying to make me out 
invincible. 

Capt. B. I feel intoxicated with joy in finding myself thus 
near you, queen of my heart, who— who — {aside in a passion) 
Go on, fool I 
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Inhere yoa reign supreme and none olher can e 
enter. Never did a flame— (cuH^e) 1 have said Bometh 
abaat a flame already, she will think my heart is a flrepli 
(aloud) Never has litithfal love deserved to be oiore rewan 
than mine, 

Mbs. L. (shakti her head and keeps time with him) Wti 
novel have you been studying lately ? 

Capt. B. Novel, madam, novel, I Bpeak the old yet i 
novel language of love. See (going up, c.) everything ini 
us to think of love, the hlue eky, the Bilvery moon, and 
golden stars. 

Mrs. 1.. (agide) He does not Bwear. 

Capt. B. The birds jiidiien by the foliage of yonder 
make their melodious voices heard, (aside) Oh, if my gran^ 
father were only to hear me now 1 

Mrs. L. (aside) But he does not Bwear, and time flies. 

Capt. B. The nigbtiogale, madam, the nightingale waibbi 
forth his tuneful song ; the little sheep, madam, the little ehteg 
bleat piteously in the meadows ; the thoughtful ox, madam, 
the thoughtful 01 1 (action of ajyer — oii'tfe] What a though tieu 
ass I was to accept this test. 

Mrs. L. (aside) He ie going to ewear. No I but he most, 
I must make him. (aloud) Certainly the ardour of the flame, 
the little sheep, and the penaive ox express very poetically 
your Bupposed love. 

Capt. B. (gits) Supposed— Bay rather the torture that mj 
heart endures. 

Mrs. L. («t») But you must know that I have not ranch 
faith in men's love in general, sailors in particular I 

Capt. B. Fray do not say anything against the Navy I 

(she gets tip, takes some toool from her basket and vJofkij 

Mrs. L. (aside) I knew thlK would do it. (aloud) I onl' 
say what 1 think, i agree with you a sailor makes a coi 
venient husband, hut not for a woman in love, oh dear n( 
A sailor marries, two days afterwards he is ordered to embarl 
then his wife is alone; one year slips by, then two, and tha 
three — no husband, oh, it's charming ! Tlie husband re-appeati 
he has lost an arm or n leg b;^ this or that fl^ht, and is aubjei 
to rheumatism and fever j his country havmg no further tu 
fur him, returns him to his wife, who will have the liappines 
of caring for this broken-down invalid for the rest of her Ufa 
There is a picture of a very happy wife for you. 

Capt. B. But, madam, allow me to tell you that all this 

Dot the case with 

. Mkb, L. You stand up for them because you are one 
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Capt. B. But 

Mrs. L, However, you know their faults. 

Capt. B. Their faults, d do you call unavoidable things 

fcultB ? 

Mrs. L. Not nnavoidable, for they should not marry. A 
woraaD'a a fool who marries one of ihem. 

Capt. B, Many women are so without ; clever author that 
vho said there was nothing new in them but their faces. 

Mrb. L. And many of them are old. Doubtless bailors 
sacrifice everything to glory. 

Capt. B. And so women are even jealoaa of that, are they? 

Mrs. L. I did not aay so. Aa a. rule, too, they are ungrate- 
ful, seltish. 

Capt. B. How ungratefnl, selfish ? The sailor's 

Mbs. L. What's the matter with you ? 

Capt. B. What time ia it? 

Mrs. L. There is a clock on the mantelpiece. 

Capt. B. (going to it) A quarter poBt eight. 

Mrs, L. Oh, it's quite early 1 

Capt. B, Enriy, it's too early, your clock has stopped. 

Mrs. L. 1 think not. 

Capt. B. 1 am certain it has. 

Mrs. L. Listen, I can hear it tick, it goes. 

Capt. B. Yes, it goea^t goes, but it is too slow. 

Mrs. L. Not a bit of it, it in you who are too slow. 

Capt. B. Now yon will see — {pnUs out /ti» watch) a quarter 
past eight. 

Mrs. L. You see it ia correct. 

Capt, B. [iii despair) Yes, I wish it wasn't. ('nU r, oftaMe, 
andt) This is torture. 

Mm. L, iflgide) But he does not swear. What sliall I do? 

Capt. B. (sii* at table) I am choking I 

Mrs. L. (aeide) I have it. 1 will try and make him jealous. 
Why only yesterday I was speaking about sailors to Mr. 
DobBon. (riset and crosteM toR. of laUe, a., and sili) 

Capt, B, Mr. Dobson I What, the barrister? 

Mrs. L. Yes, you know him, do you not ? 

Capt. B. Oh, yea, I know him. 

MR9. L. A charming young man, is he not ? 

Capt. B. A fop 1 

iisB, L. You will allow he has a distingulahed appearance? 

Capt. B, A thorough cad ! 

Mrs. L. Lively, 

Capt. B. Pretentious I 

Mrs. L. I like him. 

Capt. B. That's more (ban I do, he is a 

Mas. L. You forget yourself, Captain 
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Capt. B. It ia not becanse you so oftfin forget me that I 
Bhaulil so soon iotgel myself? 1 didn't swear, [aside) It n ~ 
not for want of incliniition though. 

Mrs. Ii. You forget I consider him one of mv heat frieadi. 

Capt. B. No, I reraumbered and stopiied in time. (and«) 
Oil, that clock, 

Mrs. L. Mr. Dobson agreed with me entirely. 

Capt. U. Well, I don't think he'd agree with me at nK] 
(_aside) If I conld only — (aloud) I don't cure abont his opinion 
one way or the other— (nM»—o«irf«_) by turning the hands jiuf; 
a little bit round I could manage it. (he goes up to dock) 

M&S. L. And yet it is considered worth sometliing; bedng 
a barrister, be has hie head set right on his ahouldera. 

Capt. 13. Sohas a jackasa. 

Mrs. L. Eh, Captain— (ffgiife) he's getting angry. (afouQ 
I declare you are too hard upon him. 

Capt. B. Well, he is soft enough. 

Mrs. L. (her et/es fwed on her work) T am sure he is a 
accomplished gentleman in every sense of the word 1 

Capt. B. (profiling by km- tncdteutioit, tries to open «iMl$ 
Really you apeak of him with such a warmth of foeliiig.— 
[&1rs. Leslib moves a litde, herelarM andpats his 
against the manlelpicee) 

Mrs. L. (aside) What is he trying to do? 

Capt, B. (aside — trying to oiien clock) It wiU not o 
(aloud) That would lead one to believe 

Mrs. L. Yes, aome people, but you're not so easily led. 

Capt. B. How pretty she looks. 

Mrs. L. Well, yes, 1 confess at our interview of yesterdftf 
he made somewhat of an impression upon me. 

Capt. B. (^same plos) Did he kiss you? 

Mrs, L. Sir 1 (aside) What is he doing to my clock ? 

Capt. B. I beg pardon, I thought he sealed the impression. 
Was the interview very interesliiig, then? 

Mrs. L. To the participators, very. 

Capt, B. [sameplay — arirfe) I have got hold of it this tjaia. 
(aloutCj And what was the subject of your conversation? 

Mrs. L. a subject that cuneerned hioi deeply — he told tae 
of his love. 

Capt. B. What for you? (the clock sounds like broken) ] 
Dobson. (atide) Ah, I have broken it. 

Mrs, L. (asids) I knew he would. 

Capt. B. {tisUle) What shall I do ? 

Mrs. L. What lime is it now, Cnplain ? 

Capt. B. (taking out Ms waferfi) Half-past eight. 

Mrs. L. Half-past eiglit, bill by my clock 

Capt. B, We keep the same time. 
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Mrs. L. {aside— going, R.) He puta himself in a pRBsion, I 
breaks my clock, but he does not swear. 

Capt, B, So he apoke to you of liis love, and you listened 
to him. 

Miia, L, Politeness compelled, as it compelled ma to listen 
<o voii. 

Capt. B, Then I am to understand 

Mk3. L. No, you will never do that. 

Capt, B. Can I believe my Beiiaee? 

Mks. L. I would uol il' 1 were you, they often deceive you. 

Capt. B. But Mrs, Leelie, my love — - 

Ubs. L. VoursI Who tells me it ia more sincere than hts, 

Cii?T. B. Than his?— a tbausand miUiong. 

Mrs. L. Eh ? 

Capt. B. Yea, a thousand millions would I wiLingly give to 
marry you at once. 

Mrs. L. Of bon-mota or bombshells, {aaidi) He still holds 

Capt. B. Uf pounds of diamonds ! {aaide) Not to be able 
to awear. 

Mrs. L. f_aslde) Serves me right for proposing so absurd 
a test, 1 shall be married in spite of mysell. No, I must at 
any coat make him swear, [aloud) Why, what is [lie matter 
■with you? 

Capt. B.. I am rather warm, tiiat's all. 

Mrs. L. Now, I thought you rather cool. I should suggest 
a turn in the garden. 

Capt. 3. It was not hotter than this on board the 
"Invincible," the day of the last fight I was in. 

Mrs. L. {aeide) A battle I I have alill a chance 1 (a&rud) 
Tou were in an action at sea—how dreadful I 

Capt. B, Less dreadful than being in an action at law, I 

Mrs. L. Was it then you gained your captaincy? 

Capt. B. What, you knew that ? 

Mrs. L. Not at all a terrible fight, was it? 

Capt. B. Oli terrible. 

Mrs. L. Tell me all about it 7 {both tU) 

Capt. B, 1 will— (wirfe) it will help to pass the time, (aloud) 
I was then a Lieutenant on board the "Invincible," Our 
Captain was the fi'iend and sohoolfellow of my father, as 
good aa he was brave. I fancy 1 can see myself there now. 
The fleets were in presence of one another, three thousand 
fierv mouths vomited forth powder and shot almost simultane- 
ously. Our ship was at the end of the line enveloped in dark 
clouds of smoke. We could not sec the signals from the 
Admiral's ship. It was this piece of ill luck that caused w 



loss. Two of the enemy's veBsela eeemg ne Beparated 
the Teat, of the fleet, bore down upon us and witti the iri 
their favour raked ub fore and aft, the Bpare fell to thtt 
and in an instant tliey had boarded iin ; our Captain foog' 
the head of his gallant crew like a lion, but in the hotti 
Ihe fight seeing my life in danger, turned to save me vii 
"^lyoaeted through the heart by a fierce-looking marine, i 

>tt dead at myfeet. But the ruffian never lived to tell tlie li 

>t mad with grief and rage, I drove a, bullet through h 
I then fed on with renewed vigour, but our ehip ha.,. 
been struck below the water mark and was fast sinking ; m I 
fought bravely to the last, and then those who were alive kA | 
uninjured, I ordered to ewim for their lives, and chance one of I 
the fleet picking uh np. 1 and ihree men alone were savedi \ 
the rest killed and wounded. I lost him, but damme, madn 
I revenged his death 1 

Mrs. L. Ah! 

Capt. P. (a/l^apaTue) I swore! 

Mrs. L. Captain I 

Capt. B. (uiip(ri3 0woyo(6Qr)Forgivemei thereoitdloftl 
battle, the remembrance of a man who was a second fari 
to me was too much for me. No, I could not contain my 
J must have sworn or choked. 
L MR3. L. You know what our agreement was ? 
I Capt. B. You will not have courage to enforce -it, 
^ Mrs. L. Why not? Did you not swear? 

Capt. B. Did you not cry? Did I deceive myself? 
I see still the tear glistening on your clieek from those eyes 
which I thought to read my pardon. Why, during my redl 
you followed me entirely, you wrestled with me, you foog 
with me, you cried with me. I have not been equal to t 
love test it is true, but I was relating to you the greatest gr 
of mylife. You alone are wort! ly to understand it. So neai 
winnmg, shall I lose all for such an offence ? Oh no, for wit 
out you I could not Uve, 

Mrs. L. Well, you must not die. 1 forgive you. 

Capt. B. Then 1 shall swear again. 

Mks. L. Again 1 

Capt. B. Yes, only once this time, fidelity to you, and 

^ever I attempt it again, recall to my mind 

' Mas. L. (ujormnffij/) The Lovb Test. 
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